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see Thomas Carlyle in London, and sate with
him in a room at the top of his house, with
a wide prospect of house-backs and chimney-
pots ; and how the sage reviled and vituperated
the horrors of city life, and yet left on Fitz-
Gerald's mind the impression that perhaps after
all he did not really wish to leave it.
The fact remains, however, that a love of
nature is part of the panoply of cultivation
which at the present time people above a cer-
tain social standing feel bound to assume. Very
few ordinary persons would care to avow that
they took no interest in national politics, in
games and sport, in literature, in appreciation
of nature, or in religion. As a matter of fact
the vital interest that is taken in these subjects,
except perhaps in games and sport, is far below
the interest that is expressed in them. A
person who said frankly that he thought that
any of these subjects were uninteresting, tire-
some or absurd, would be thought stupid or
affected, even brutal. Probably most of the
people who express a deep concern for these
things believe that they are giving utterance
to a sincere feeling; but not to expatiate on
the emotions which they mistake for the real